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PREFACE 


Unlike  other  hymn-books,  this  is  a  collection  of  Tunes  with  accompanying 
hymns,  and  not  a  collection  of  Hymns  with  accompanying  tunes.  The  hymns  are 
subject  to  the  Tunes,  more  than  the  tunes  to  the  Hymns.  A  departure  such  as 
this  from  approved  practice  requires  explanation. 

Lovers  of  Bach  are  aware  that  this  High  Priest  of  Church  Music  introduced  a 
great  many  of  the  standard  Reformation  hymn-tunes  (called  in  Germany  Chorales) 
into  his  sacred  choral  works.  He  did  not,  however,  take  them  over  in  the  form  in 
which  they  left  their  composers'  hands,  but  reharmonised  their  melodies  (sometimes 
changing  even  the  melodies  themselves)  in  such  a  way  as  to  suit  the  purpose  and 
style  of  the  larger  work  of  which  each  chorale  formed  only  a  part.  Not  only  has 
Bach  so  treated  many  chorales,  but  he  has  also  harmonised  the  same  chorales  in 
various  ways. 

As  these  settings  are  complete  in  themselves  no  violence  is  done  by  extracting 
them  from  the  many  works  in  which  they  appear.  Accordingly  they  have  been 
gathered  together  by  German  editors  into  exclusive  collections,  in  some  cases  with 
accompanying  words,  and  in  other  cases  with  no  words  at  all.  But  in  neither  of 
these  forms  are  they  of  any  use  to  English-singing  Choirs.  They  can  be  played  or 
listened  to,  but  not  sung.  The  majority  of  them,  moreover,  are  hidden  away  in 
Cantatas  that  are  seldom  heard.  Thus  the  two  obstacles  lying  in  the  way  are 
inaccessibility  and  absence  of  English  words.  My  object  in  making  this  small 
selection  has  been  to  remove  these  two  obstacles  ;  so  that  now  these  glorious 
settings  appear  in  a  handy  and  inexpensive  volume  and  can  be  sung  to  English 
words. 

It  is  not  often  that  one  is  able  to  sever  a  piece  of  music,  or  indeed  a  piece  of 
anything,  from  its  original  context,  and  then  put  it  to  a  new  purpose,  without 
making  some  small  adjustments.  These  adjustments  have  been  as  few  and  as 
slight  as  possible,  and  have  always  been  made  in  order  to  overcome  some  practical 
difficulty  and  to  effect  a  better  rendering.  For  example,  minim  notation  has 
taken  the  place  of  crotchet  notation,  because  minims  seem  better  suited  to  music  of 
a  slow  and  solemn  kind  ;  crotchets,  moreover,  tend  to  encourage  the  bad  habit  of 
singing  Chorales  at  too  fast  a  tempo.  In  two  or  three  cases  I  have  transposed 
settings  to  a  lower  pitch,  largely  out  of  consideration  for  our  chorus  tenors  who 
cannot  sing  acceptably,  or  even  comfortably,  above  G.  Occasionally  I  have 
brought  a  tune  up  to  a  higher  key  in  order  to  enable  the  basses  to  give  good  round 
tone  to  the  lower  notes.  Once  or  twice  I  have  brought  the  bass  voice  up  a  whole 
octave  (only  for  a  few  chords)  because  ordinary  basses  do  not  sing  good  notes 
below  F  ;  this  I  have  done  under  the  impression  that  tone  is  preferable  to  wind. 
The  editor's  chief  difficulty  has  arisen  in  those  passages  where  Bach  takes  the  bass 
above  the  tenor,  or  what  amounts  to  the  same  thing,  the  tenor  below  the  bass. 
This  device  is  a  little  displeasing  to  modern  ears,  except  perhaps  when  the  chorale 
is  sung  strictly  as  a  quartette  and  the  tenor  and  bass  voices  are  of  well-contrasted 
timbre.  But  when  the  chorale  is  sung  in  chorus  (tutti)  with  several  or  many  tenors 
and  basses,  this  individual  flavour  of  voice  tends  to  become  merged,  and  the  effect 
is  as  if  the  tenor  and  bass  parts  had  got  out  of  their  proper  places.  Most  of  the 
chorales,  however,  were  written  with  some  sort  of  instrumental  accompaniment, 
either  organ  or  orchestra,  so  that  the  tenor  part,  though  looking  to  the  eye  as  if  it 
were  the  lowest  part,  had  in  reality  some  bass  violin  or  16ft.  organ  stop  running 
beneath  it.     So  that  when  these  chorales  are  presented,  as  in  this  collection,  with 
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only  the  voice  parts  given  and  the  orchestral  accompaniment  omitted,  it  has 
become  necessary,  or  highly  desirable,  to  place  the  bass  voice  in  its  normal  position 
below  the  tenor ;  either  that,  or  else  to  repeat  the  bass  voice,  when  it  runs  above 
the  tenor,  an  octave  lower  on  the  organ.  These  settings,  as  hardly  needs  to  be  said, 
sound  very  beautiful  when  sung  a  capella,  i.e.,  unaccompanied  ;  but  it  must  be  left 
to  the  competent  choirmaster  to  judge  when  this  method  of  rendering  can  be  safely 
used. 

When  introducing  a  chorale  in  a  different  key  from  that  of  the  preceding 
movement,  Bach  has  not  as  a  rule  changed  the  key  signature,  but  used  accidentals. 
To  avoid  the  use  of  these  repeated  accidentals,  which  give  the  singer  a  feeling  of 
uncertainty  as  to  where  he  is,  I  have  made  the  necessary  change  in  the  key  signa- 
ture and  removed  the  accidentals. 

Occasionally  Bach  has  made  certain  syncopations,  in  view,  no  doubt,  of  the 
special  words  he  was  using.  It  has  seemed  to  me  unsuitable,  and  almost  disagree- 
able, to  preserve  these  syncopations,  when  the  setting  is  intended,  as  in  the  present 
collection,  to  be  sung  to  a  succession  of  different  verses. 

The  use  of  the  musical  pause  (/T\)  in  the  singing  of  hymn-tunes  has  given  rise  to 
much  controversy.  The  pause  must  not  be  confused  with  what  is  called  a  rest.  A 
rest  is  the  cessation  of  musical  sound  for  the  length  of  a  minim,  crotchet,  quaver, 
whole  bar,  or  whatever  duration  is  indicated  ;  it  means  silence  for  a  specific  time, 
i.e.,  as  the  word  shows,  a  rest.  A  pause,  however,  means  the  prolongation  of  the 
note  (or  even  the  rest)  over  which  it  is  placed.  It  means  the  spreading  out  of  the 
note  beyond  its  normal  duration  to  any  length  the  performer  wishes.  Unfortunately 
the  pause  sign  (rr\)  has  been  indiscriminately  used,  even  by  editors  of  Bach's 
Chorales,  merely  to  indicate,  for  the  convenience  of  the  eye,  the  end  of  a  line.  It 
is  found,  for  example,  over  a  dotted  semibreve,  a  note  which  is  surely  long  enough 
already.  In  the  singing  of  chorales  it  will  be  found  a  good  practice  to  make  a 
minim  with  a  pause  over  it  equal  to  a  dotted  semibreve;  or,  better  still,  equal  to  a 
semibreve  followed  by  a  minim  rest.  In  this  way  there  is  no  disturbance  of 
rhythm,  the  rest  provides  time  for  taking  breath,  and  the  singers  know,  without 
referring  to  the  conductor  or  waiting  for  the  organ,  exactly  when  to  take  up  the 
next  line.  As  the  pauses  are  largely  a  matter  of  taste,  I  have  not  inserted  them 
with  a  lavish  hand,  but  only  where  they  seemed  necessary.  Some  choirmasters 
may  think  a  more  extended  use  of  them  desirable. 

It  is  Bach's  almost  uniform  practice  to  conclude  a  minor  tune  with  a  major 
chord,  employing  what  is  known  as  the  Tierce  de  Picardie.  But  where,  as  in  this 
book,  a  minor  tune  is  sung  to  a  succession  of  verses,  some  musicians  would  think 
it  desirable  to  reserve  the  Picardy  Third  for  the  last  verse  only. 

Those  whose  knowledge  of  German  Chorales  is  intimate  may  feel  a  little  shock 
when  they  discover  that  now  and  again  I  have  clipped  off  some  weak  syllable  at 
the  end  of  a  line.  The  tune  at  No.  46  is  a  case  in  point,  where  lines  1,  4,  7,  8,  9 
and  10  close  in  the  original  with  repeated  minims  and  not  with  single  semibreves. 
So  far  from  being  a  mutilation,  these  trifling  changes  seem  to  have  strengthened 
the  tune.  The  only  alternative  was  to  discard  the  tune  altogether — a  serious  loss 
considering  its  beauty — for  where  is  one  to  find  words  for  such  a  strange  metre  ? 
In  a  few  cases  I  have  resorted  to  the  opposite  device  of  dividing  a  semibreve  into 
two  minims,  thus  overcoming  a  metrical  difficulty  without,  I  think,  in  any  way 
marring  the  music. 

Let  me  assure  those  musicians  whose  heart  trembles  for  Bach,  as  Eli's  did  for 
the  Ark  of  the  Covenant,  that  none  of  his  harmonies  have  wittingly  been  tampered 
with. 

As  to  the  principles  which  have  guided  me  in  selecting  the  chorales,  I  have  in  the 
main  chosen  those  which  have  already  found  their  way  into  English  collections, 
recognising  the  pleasure  which  people  take  in  hearing  variations  upon  something 
that  they  already  know.  In  the  case  of  chorales  not  as  yet  familiar  to  English 
ears,  I  have  indulged  my  own  preferences,  knowing  well  that  no  two  men  would 
choose  alike.  Some  other  man  might  have  chosen  better.  He  might  conceivably 
have  chosen  worse. 
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In  the  choice  of  hymns  several  considerations  have  weighed  with  me.  If  a 
German  hymn,  belonging  to  a  chorale  I  had  selected,  possessed  merit  and  useful- 
ness, and  was  also  well  translated,  my  choice  quickly  fell  upon  that  hymn  or  some 
portion  thereof.  But  if  a  German  hymn  associated  with  a  given  chorale  did  not 
show  signs  of  helpfulness,  either  in  the  original  or  in  translation, — and  some 
hymns  I  found  to  be  morbid,  some  too  sentimental  and  others  too  theological, — 
then  I  felt  free  to  choose  any  hymn  that  appeared  suitable.  Furthermore  it  was 
part  of  my  plan  to  provide  a  collection  containing  hymns  suitable  for  the  successive 
seasons  of  the  Christian  year,  so  that  Bach's  music  might  enrich  our  services,  not 
at  rare  intervals,  but  constantly. 

Now  that  about  a  hundred  of  Bach's  settings  are  gathered  together  into  one 
book  of  convenient  size,  and  provided  with  English  words  for  a  variety  of  occa- 
sions, Church  choirs  are  no  longer  excusable  if  they  withhold  from  the  Christian 
public  these  specimens  of  the  sacred  art  of  the  greatest  of  all  Church  Musicians. 
In  finding  a  place  during  Mattins  for  a  Bach  chorale  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  has  set 
a  good  example.  Let  me  repeat  a  remark  from  the  Preface  to  the  English  Hymnal, 
1906  : — "  Choirs  would  be  much  better  occupied  in  learning  these  beautiful  settings 
of  Bach  (which  are  not  hard  if  practised  a  little)  than  in  rehearsing  vulgar  anthems 
by  indifferent  composers."  And  such  is  the  love  of  English  speaking  people  for 
hymn  tunes  that  they  would  more  gladly,  and  more  profitably,  listen  to  a  Bach 
chorale  than  to  secular  voluntaries  or  uninspired  improvisations. 

No  one  can  labour  in  this  field  without  acknowledging  his  indebtedness  to 
Zahn's  great  work,  Die  Melodien  der  deutschen  evangelischen  Kirchenlieder,  1889 — 1903. 
And  Mr.  C.  Sanford  Terry  has  done  the  English  student  a  great  service  in  giving 
us  his  scholarly  and  exhaustive  work,  Bach's  Chorals  (Cambridge  University  Press, 
in  3  volumes,  1915).  For  translations  of  German  hymns  there  is  no  one  living  to 
whom  the  editor  is  more  indebted  than  to  the  Rev.  G.  R.  Woodward,  M.A.,  who 
has  granted  free  permission  to  use  the  translations  to  be  found  at  Nos.  10,  24,  40, 
56  and  73  ;  all  of  which,  and  many  others,  appear  in  his  Songs  of  Syon  (Schott 
and  Co.).  For  the  version.  "  O  thou  who  dost  accord  us,"  No.  19,  I  am  indebted 
to  the  Committee  of  the  English  Hymnal ;  to  Mrs.  Rawnsley  for  the  late  Canon 
Rawnsley's  hymn,  "Lord  God,  our  praise  we  give,"  No.  53;  to  Mr.  Humphrey 
Milford,  of  the  Oxford  University  Press,  for  the  late  Rev.  John  Ellerton's  hymn, 
"Throned  upon  the  awful  tree  "  ;  and  to  Messrs.  Nisbet  and  Co.,  from  whom  per- 
mission has  been  purchased  to  use  the  late  Miss  Havergal's  hymn,  "  I  could  not 
do  without  thee,"  No.  71. 

As  all  due  care  has  been  taken  to  find  the  owners  of  copyright  hymns  and 
translations,  the  editor  trusts  he  will  be  pardoned  if  the  rights  of  any  authors  have 
been  invaded. 

Should  a  thirst  have  been  created  by  this  small  collection,  Choirs  and  congre- 
gations will  be  cheered  to  know  that  there  are  plenty  more  Bach  Chorales  to  be 
dug  from  the  same  mine ;  and  should  the  demand  appear  strong  enough,  the  editor 
will  feel  encouraged  and  called  to  issue  a  second  volume. 

J.  Herbert  Barlow. 
Epiphany,  1922. 
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TUNE    INDEX 


German  Title 

Composer  and  Source 

Ach  Gott  und  Herr 

16 

,66 

Gall's  As  hymnodus  sacer,  1625. 

Ach  Gott  vom  Himmel 

42 

Erfurter  Enchiridion,  1524. 

Allein  Gott  in  der  Hoh' 

7 

Geistliche  Lieder,  1539. 

Alles  ist  an  Gottes  Segen 

47 

J.  B.  Konig  (?),  1738. 

Auf  meinen  lieben  Gott 

64 

Gesius's  Opus,  1605;  secular  melody,  1574, 

Aus  tiefer  Not 

20 

Walther's  Geystliche  gesangh  BuchUyn,  1524. 

Christe,  der  du  bist  Tag. . 

31 

Klug's  Gesangbuch,  1535. 

Christus,  der  ist  mein  Leben     . . 

36 

M.  Vulpius,  1609. 

Christus,  der  uns  selig  macht    . . 

•• 

59 

Weisse's  New  Gesengbuchlen,  1531. 

Dank  sei  Gott  in  der  Hoh' 

45 

B.  Gesius,  1605. 

Des  heil'gen  Geistes  reiche  Gnad' 

81 

Triller's  Schlesisch  Singbuchlein ,  1555. 

Die  Wollust  dieser  Welt 

84 

Fritzsch's   Himmelslust,  1679. 

Ein'  feste  Burg 

61 

M.  Luther,  1530. 

Ein  Lammlein  gent 

52 

Teutsch  Kivchenamt,  1525. 

Erhalt  uns,  Herr,  bei  deinem  Wort 

29 

Klug's  Geistliche  Lieder,  1543. 

Ermuntre  dich,  mein  schwacher  Geist 

13 

J.  Schop,  1641. 

Erschienen  ist  der  herrlich  Tag 

10  2 

N.  Herman,  1560. 

Es  ist  das  Heil 

4 

Etlich  Christlich  Lieder,  1524. 

Es  ist  gewisslich  an  der  Zeit 

55 

Wittenberg  Gesangbuch,  1535. 

Freu  dich  sehr,  o  meine  Seele  . . 

10 

41 

L.  Bourgeois,  1542. 

Freuet  euch,  ihr  Christen  alle  .. 

46 

Hammerschmidt's    Musikalische    Andachten 
1646. 

Gelobet  seist  du      . 

10 

Walther's  Geystliche  gesangk  BuchUyn,  1524. 

Gott  des  Himmels 

42 

H.  Albert,  1642. 

Gott  ist  mein  Schild 

75 

Dresden  Gesangbuch,  1694. 

Gottes  Sohn  ist  kommen 

•• 

3 

Weisse's  New  Gesengbuchlen,  1531. 

Herr  Gott,  dich  loben  alle  wir  .. 

50 

57 

L.  Bourgeois,  1551. 

Herr  Jesu  Christ,  dich  zu  uns  wend 

87 

Pcnsum  sacrum,  1648. 

Herr  Jesu  Christ,  du  hochstes  Gut 

17 

Dresden  Gesangbuch,  1593 

Herr  Jesu  Christ,  meins  Lebens  Licht 

44 

Gall's  As  hymnodus  sacer,  1625. 

Herr,  nun  lass  in  Friede 

32 

Bohemian  Brethren's  Musica,  1694. 

Herzlich  lieb  hab'  ich 

83 

Schmid's  Tabulaturbuch,  1577. 

Herzliebster  Jesu 

23 

77 

J.  Criiger,  1640. 

Ich  bin,  ja,  Herr 

•  • 

82 

J.  S.  Bach  (?),  1786. 

Jesu,  der  du  meine  Seele           .. 

18 

T.  Grummer,  1642. 

Jesu,  der  du  selbsten  wohl         .. 

# . 

32 

Kirchcn-  und  Hausmusik,  1668  (?). 

Jesu,  Jesu,  du  bist  mein  .. 

78 

J.  S.  Bach  (?),  1736. 

Jesu  Leiden,  Pein  und  Tod 

21 

33 

M.  Vulpius,  1609. 

Jesu,  meine  Freude 

74 

J.  Criiger,  1653. 

Jesu,  meines  Herzens  Freud*     .. 

. . 

73 

Sohren's  Praxis  Pietatis,  1668. 

Jeeus,  meine  Zuversicht 

34 

Criiger's  Praxis  Pietatis,  1653. 

German  Title 

Composer  and  Source 

Keinen  hat  Gott  verlassen 

..     71 

24  Geystliche  Lieder,  1609. 

Komm,  Gott,  Schopfer  .. 

..     39 

Erfurt  Enchiridion,  1524. 

Liebster  Immanuel 

..      9 

Fritzsch's  Himmels-Lust,  1679. 

Liebster  Jesu,  wir  sind  hier       .. 

..     58 

J.  R.  Ahle,  1664. 

Lobt  Gott,  ihr  Christen  ..         .. 

..     12 

N.  Herman,  1554. 

Meinen  Jesum  lass  ich  nicht 

85,60 

Hammerschmidt's  Fest-,   Bus-    und 
Lieder,  1658. 

Danck' 

Mir  nach,  spricht  Christus 

68,76 

J.  H.  Schein,  1628. 

Nicht  so  traurig 

..     27 

J.  S.  Bach  (?),  1769. 

Nun  danket  alle  Gott 

..     54 

J.  Criiger,  1647. 

Nun  freut  euch 

..     37 

Etlich  Christlich  Lieder,  1524. 

Nun  komm,  der  Heiden  Heiland 

..     14 

Walther's  Geystliche  gesangk  Buchleyn 

1524- 

O  Gott,  du  frommer  Gott 

..     53 

Meiningen  Gesangbuch,  1693. 

O  Haupt  voll  Blut 

26,  65,  72 

H.  L.  Hassler,  1601. 

O  Traurigkeit,  o  Herzeleid 

..     25 

Himmlische  Harmony,  1628. 

O  Welt,  ich  muss  dich  lassen    . . 

19,  48 

H.  Isaak,  1539  (composed  c.  1490). 

Schmiicke  dich,  o  liebe  Seele    .. 

..     85 

J.  Criiger,  1649. 

Schwing  dich  auf  . .          ..          .. 

..     24 

Neander's  Glaub-  und  Litbes-  Ubung,  ] 

[680. 

Seelenbrautigam   ..          ..          »• 

..     80 

A.  Drese,  1698. 

Sollt'  ich  meinem  Gott    ..          .. 

..     56 

J.  Schop,  1641. 

Valet  will  ich  dir  geben  . .         .. 

1,30 

M.  Teschner,  1615. 

Vater  unser 

2,79 

M.  Luther  (?),  1530. 

Vom  Himmel  hoch 

5,28 

Geistliche  Lieder,  1539. 

Von  Gott  will  ich  nicht  lassen  .. 

..     38 

Magdeburg's  Christliche  Tischgesenge, 

I57i. 

Wach  auf,  mein  Herz 

..     43 

N.  Selnecker,  1587. 

Wachet  auf 

..       6 

Nicolai's  Freudenspiegel,  1599. 

Warum  betnibst  du  dich 

..     70 

Crailsheim  Manuscript,  1565. 

Warum  sollt'  ich  mich    .. 

..       8 

J.  G.  Ebeling,  1666. 

Was  betriibst  du  dich 

..     22 

J.  S.  Bach,  1843. 

Was  Gott  thut 

..     69 

S.  Gastorius  (?),  168  r. 

Was  mein  Gott  will 

62,  86 

Attaignant's  T  rente  et  quatre  chansons, 

!529- 

Wenn  mein  Stundlein 

..     67 

Franckfurt  Kirchcn  Gescng,  1569. 

Wer  nur  den  lieben  Gott 

..     63 

G.  Neumark,  1657. 

Werde  munter,  mein  Gemute    •• 

49,51 
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He  comes  with  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong  ; 
To  give  them  son^s  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 


He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth  : 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring, 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing  ; 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

J.  Montgomery,  1831. 
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t  O  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all: 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
O  quickly  come;   for  thou  alone 
Canst  make  thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  O  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all, 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around ; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 
O  quickly  come;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  thy  glorious  reign. 

4  O  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way, 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
O  quickly  come;   for  round  thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.  Tuttiett,  1854. 
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2  Still  he  comes  within  us, 
Still  his  voice  would  win  us 
From  the  sins  that  hurt  us ; 
Would  to  Truth  convert  us 
From  our  foolish  errors, 
Ere  he  comes  in  terrors. 


(4) 


Or  this  tune 


H&vent 

6  6.66.66.         Bohemian  Brethren's  Music  a,  1694. 


t 


-r± 


¥ 


^2_ 


I 

Son 


T2 


FT  TCfET 

of  . .     God     most        ho 


ly. 


@-r^^ 


Bore    the       cross 
J         J         J 


zz 


to  . 


JK± 


TOL 


■^-\ — I — ' 


i-t 


*— * 


-h"t 


1 


:^r 


£ 


-<o- 


o. 


.0- 


?3  Q^- 


^rl 


save 


US, 


Hope    and      free  -     dom 
l^i     J  I 


;s~* 


^=t 


I    1 


3  Thus  if  thou  hast  known  him, 
Not  ashamed  to  own  him, 
Nor  dost  love  him  coldly, 
But  wilt  trust  him  boldly, 
He  will  now  receive  thee, 
Heal  thee  and  forgive  thee. 

J.  Ron  (Horn),  1544 ; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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Btlich  Ckristlich  Lu4cr% 
Wittenberg,  1524. 
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2  The  Lord  of  love  on  Calvary, 
A  meek  and  suffering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  his  languid  ey# 

In  nature's  hour  of  danger ; 
For  us  he  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 
For  us  he  gave  his  Blood  to  flow, 
And  met  his  Father's  anger. 
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Erfurter  Enchiridion, 
(Permentergasse) ,  1524. 
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The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  might, 

The  King  of  all  created, 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  his  right, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  trumpet-sound,  and  Angel  song, 
And  Hallelujahs  loud  and  long, 
O'er  death  and  hell  defeated. 

R.  Heber,  1827. 
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•  O  loving  Sun,  with  joy  break  forth. 
And  pierce  the  gloomy  clefts  of  earth; 
Behold  the  mountains  melt  away 
Like  wax  beneath  thine  ardent  ray. 

3  O  Life-dew  of  the  Churches,  come. 
And  bid  this  arid  desert  bloom ! 
The  sorrows  of  thy  people  see, 
And  take  our  human  flesh  on  thee. 

4  Refresh  the  parch'd  and  drooping  mind, 
The  broken  limb  in  mercy  bind, 

Us  sinners  from  our  guilt  release, 
And  fill  us  with  thy  heavenly  peace. 

5  O  wonder  1   night  no  more  is  night! 
Comes  then  at  last  the  long'd  for  light? 
Ah  yes,  thou  shinest,  O  true  Sun, 

Id  whom  are  God  and  man  made  onel 


J.  Campanus,  1612;   Tr.  J.  Franck,  1674; 
Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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•  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom; 
For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 
The  strong  in  grace,  in  youth  victorious, 
Her  Star  is  ris'n,  her  Light  is  come; 
Ahl  come,  thou  Blessed  One, 
God's  own  beloved  Son, 
Hallelujah ! 
We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see, 
Where  thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  thee. 
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J  Now  let  all  the  heav'ns  adore  thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbals'  clearest  tone 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal, 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  thy  dazzling  throne; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear 
What  there  is  ours ; 
But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally. 

P.  Nicolai,  1599; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth, 
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Leipzig,  1539. 
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t  We  praise,  we  worship  thee,  we  trust, 

And  give  thee  thanks  for  ever, 
O  Father,  that  thy  rule  is  just 

And  wise,  and  changes  never; 
Thy  boundless  power  o'er  all  things  reigns, 
Done  is  whate'er  thy  will  ordains ; 

Well  for  us  that  thou  rulest. 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  thou  precious  Gift, 

Thou  Comforter  unfailing, 
O'er  Satan's  snares  our  souls  uplift, 

And  let  thy  power  availing 
Avert  our  w.-es  and  calm  our  dread, 
For  us  the  Saviour's  blood  was  shed, 

We  trust  in  thee  to  save  us. 

5th  Century.     7V.  N.  Decius,  1525 
Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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J.  G.  Ebeling. 
Geistliche  Andachten,  1666. 
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2  Harkl   a  voice  from  yonder  manger 
Soft  and  sweet, 
Doth  entreat, 
1  Flee  from  woe  and  danger : 
Brethren,  come:   from  all  doth  grieve  you 
You  are  freed ; 
All  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you.' 
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3  Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder; 
Here  let  all, 
Great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder; 
Love  him  who  with  love  is  yearning, 
Hail  the  star 
That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1653; 
7V.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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A.  Fritzsch's 
Himmeh-Lust,  1679. 
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Christmas 


a  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining : 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  alL 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Edom,  and  offrings  divine ; 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

R.  Heber,  i8ii 
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Walther's 
Geystlicht  gesangk  Buchleyn,  1524. 
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2  The  Father's  everlasting  Son 
Manger-cradle  doth  not  shun  : 
And  God,  so  holy,  high  and  good, 
His  glory  veils  'neath  flesh  and  blood : 

Alleluya. 
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N.  Herman. 
Sontags  Euangelia,  1560. 
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j  In  pity  of  our  state  forlorn, 
Poor  on  earth  the  Lord  is  born, 
To  make  man  rich  in  realms  of  light, 
In  fellowship  of  Angels  bright : 

Alleluya. 
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4  Thus  hath  he  done  for  human  kind ; 
Set  on  mercy  is  his  mind ; 
Good  Christian  folk,  rejoice  and  sing. 
And  bless  for  evermore  your  King : 
Alleluya. 
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Assumed  our  very  nature. 
Jesu,  grant  us, 
Through  Thy  merit  to  inherit 
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Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 
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And  seems  as  nothing  worth, 
And  takes  on  him  a  servant's  form, 
Who  made  both  heav'n  and  earth. 
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Lo,  he  assumes  our  flesh  and  blood, 
We  of  his  heav'n  partake. 

4  The  glorious  gates  of  Paradise 

The  cherub  guards  no  more. 
This  day  again  those  gates  unfolds. 
With  praise  our  God  adore! 
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J.  Rist,  1641 ; 
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Meekly  he  to  earth  came  down; 
Thus  his  wondrous  course  began, 
God  with  God,  and  man  with  man. 
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From  the  manger  shining  bright, 
Sin's  deep  darkness  to  dispel, 
And  within  our  hearts  to  dwell. 


4  Thou  who  hast  the  Father's  life, 
Victor  in  this  human  strife  ! 
Tread  down  sin  and  every  foe, 
Reai  thy  kingdom  here  below. 
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Yes,  let  us  praise 

Our  God  and  raise 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  skies  above  us; 

The  bliss  bestowed 

Today  by  God, 
To  ceafeless  thankfulness  and  joy  should  move  us. 

C.  Fuger,  1592;  7>.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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My  griefs  would  still  be  with  me  there, 
Thy  hand  still  hold  and  guide  me. 


5  Nay,  thee  I  seek; — I  merit  nought, 
Yet  pity  and  restore  me ; 
Be  not  thy  wrath,  just  God,  my  lot, 
Thy  Son  hath  suffered  for  me. 


J.  Major,  1613 ; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1865. 
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Lord,  I  approach  thy  mercy-seat, 
And  pray  thee  to  forgive  me  : 

With  contrite  heart,  I  thee  entreat, 
Show  pity  and  receive  me ; 

Cast  all  my  sins  and  trespasses 

Into  the  ocean  of  thy  grace, 
And  them  no  more  remember. 
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Thy  mercy,  gracious  Saviour : 
The  yoke  which  galls  me,  soon  remove, 

Restore  me  to  thy  favour  : 
Thy  love  shed  in  my  heart  abroad, 
That  I  may  live  to  thee,  my  God, 
And  yield  thee  true  obedience. 
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3  Born  in  sin — my  life  transgression, 
O  how  have  I  gone  astray  1 
But  I  make  thee  full  confession: — 

Nought  but  sin  hath  marked  my  way. 
Grant  me  graciously  remission, 
Who  am  wounded  with  contrition. 
Be  no  more  my  trespass  sought 
Which  on  me  thy  wrath  hath  brought. 

J.  Rist,  1641 ;   Tr.  A.  T.  Russell,  1851. 
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2  Born  in  sin — my  life  transgression, 
O  how  have  I  gone  astray ! 
But  I  make  thee  full  confession  : — 

Nought  but  sin  hath  marked  my  way. 
Grant  me  graciously  remission, 
Who  am  wounded  with  contrition. 
Be  no  more  my  trespass  sought 
Which  on  me  thy  wrath  hath  brought. 

J.  Rist,  1641 ;   7V.  A.  T.  Russell,  1851. 
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With  whispered  accusation 
Our  conscience  tells  of  sinning 
In  thought,  and  word,  and  deed ; 
Thine  is  our  restoration, 

The  work  of  grace  beginning 
For   souls    from    every   burthen 
freed. 


For  who,  if  thou  reject  us, 
Shall  raise  the  fainting  spirit  ? 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  spare: 
If  thou  to  life  elect  us, 

With  cleansed  hearts  to  near  it, 
Shall    be    our    task,    our    lowly 
prayer. 


4  O  Trinity  most  glorious, 

Thy  pardon  free  bestowing, 
Defend  us  evermore : 
That  in  thy  courts  victorious, 
Thy  love  more  truly  knowing, 

We  may  with  all  thy  Saints  adore. 

10th  Century,  Anon.; 
Tr.  J.  W.  Hewett,  1859;  recast,  1906. 

From  "  Tht  English  Hymnal." 
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Our  pardon  is  thy  gift,  thy  love 

And  grace  alone  avail  us  ; 
Our  works  could  ne'er  our  guilt  remove, 

The  strictest  life  must  fail  us, 
That  none  may  boast  himself  of  aught, 
But  own  in  fear  thy  grace  hath  wrought 

What  in  him  seemeth  righteous. 


And  thus  my  hope  is  in  the  Lord, 
And  not  in  mine  own  merit ; 

I  rest  upon  his  faithful  word 
To  them  of  contrite  spirit ; 

That  he  is  merciful  and  just, 

Here  is  my  comfort  and  my  trust, 
His  help  I  wait  with  patience. 


Though  great  our  sins  and  sore  our  woes, 

His  grace  much  more  aboundeth  ; 

His  helping  love  no  limit  knows, 

Our  utmost  need  it  soundeth  ; 

Our  kind  and  faithful  Shepherd,  he 

Who  shall  at  last  set  Israel  free 

From  all  their  sin  and  sorrow. 

M.  Luther,  1524 ; 
Tr,  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863, 

(33) 


21 


lent 

77.77.  D. 


M.  Vdlpius. 
Ein  schon  geistlich  Gesangbuch,  1609* 


RTJ '?'  r 


1 

Sa-viour,  when  in        dust   to     thee        Low  we      bow    th'a-dor-ing    knee; 


ri      d  J   _  I 


\74.jQ. 


J& 


Ki 

-*-  ~  -m- 

1 F— *- 


0- 


^y 


^^ 


« 


'JKZ 


EEE 


B=E 


P 


rH — 1 ! 1 r 

|             1 

1 — 1 1 n 

(h)  ?  ft  gj — <s* — id — -=pf- 

— ! j-— 

-H ! A— -J— 

rJ          rJ    0 

When,  re   -  pent -ant, 

A    A   -Xl-h- 

T  ftp-    f  P    f5   P 

to      the  skies  Scarce  we       lift    our 

weep  -  ing  eyes : 

(&:.  \>   f '  m  m — 

~   *  cj     ra*t 

-*-*- — 1-^=-, — ^  *  a 

f     m     <-->— 

V^Vu    ,~   *  f  m  ri       rj 

!*b*    ^J 

p      '     1    rH    i-  1* 

P  \        1    0 

v  v   n    ~  r  '      1 

\    '           '    '        1 

1       '"             \    A 

1  1  t  i  1      1 

Is3      M 

1  -                     '    1 

r       LI 

I 


H L 


feS 


1        I       I'. 


+-&- 


SEfe 


a 


s^ 


O      by 

I      J 


m 


all 


thy    pains  and  woe, 


Suf-  fer'd  once    for 


Z2IZD 


I  I 

man   be  -low, 


m± 


T^ 


E^ 


^ 


1  rjJ>jj.    J-feo. 


ft^- 


t=t 


^r 


±^t 


:c2i 


i 


22 


li 


^2= 


^ 


e> — - 


<>- 


1 — r 


^ 


*   Q       <J— — 


Bend-ing    from  thy     throne  on  high 


T\ 


tt?T 


c; 


r  ' .  u  ■ 


Hear  our    sol  -  emn      lit 


By  thy  helpless  infant  3'ears, 
By  thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power, 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  thy  fold ; 
From  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 
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By  thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 
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By  thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone, 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God; 
O,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany. 

R.  Grant,  1815. 
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Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne 
Listenest  to  thy  people's  moan ; 
Every  pang  thy  members  bear 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share; 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art, 
Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 


(  38  ) 


Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven: 
Soon  in  glory  thou  shalt  come 
To  take  thy  waiting  people  home : 
Jesu,  then  we  all  shall  be 
Ever — ever — Lord,  with  thee. 

J.  G.  Deck,  1838. 
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2  They  crown  his  head  with  thorns,  they  smite,  they  scourge  him, 
With  cruel  mockings  to  the  cross  they  urge  him, 

They  give  him  gall  to  drink,  they  still  decry  him, — 
They  crucify  him. 

3  Whence  come  these  sorrows,  whence  this  mortal  anguish  ? 
It  is  my  sins  for  which  my  Lord  must  languish  ; 

Yes,  all  the  wrath,  the  woe  he  doth  inherit, 
Tis  I  do  merit. 

Anselm, 1050 ; 
Tr.  J.  Heermann,  1630;  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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2  Thou  to  earthward  earnest  down 

From  thy  starry  portals : 
King,  thou  didst  thyself  discrown, 

Moved  with  love  of  mortals: 
Ent'ring  on  our  vale  of  woe, 

Took'st  a  painful  journey, 
Bravely  with  our  wily  foe 

Foughtest  in  the  tourney. 
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3  Woe  is  me  that  swell  with  pride, 
While  my  Lord  is  humble  ! 
While  my  God  is  crucified, 

I  repine  and  grumble : 
While  I  drink  the  sweetened  cup, 

Gall  thou  hast  for  guerdon : 
WThile  of  delicates  I  sup, 
Hard  thy  fare,  and  burden. 
St.  Anselm  of  Lucca,  14th  Century 
Tr.  G.  R.  Woodward,  1904. 
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2  O  son  of  man  ! 
It  was  the  ban 

Of  death  on  thee  that  brought  him 

Down  to  suffer  for  thy  sins, 
And  such  woe  hath  wrought  him. 

3  O  Ground  of  faith 
Laid  low  in  death  1 

Sweet  lips  now  silent  sleeping; 

Surely  all  that  live  must  mourn 
Here  with  bitter  weeping. 

4  O  Jesu  blest 

My  help  and  rest, 
With  tears  I  pray — Lord,  hear  me; 

Make  me  love  thee  to  the  last, 
In  the  grave  be  near  me. 

J.  Rist,  1641; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered, 
Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo  1  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour ; 

'Tis  I  deserve  thy  place; 
Look  on  me  with  thy  favour, 
Vouchsafe  to  me  thy  grace. 
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How    does  that  vis  -  age    Ian    -    guish,  Which  once  was  bright   as     morn! 
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3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 
To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this,  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end? 
O  make  me  thine  for  ever; 
And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 
Outlive  my  love  to  thee  I 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  12th  Century ; 
7>.  P.  Gerhardt,  1656;  J.  W.  Alexander,  1830. 
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J.  S.  Bach  (?). 
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2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours, 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers, 

Left  alone  with  human  sin, 
Gloom  around  thee  and  within, 
Till  the  appointed  time  is  nigh, 
Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 

3  Hark  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 
Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud  I 
Thou,  the  Father's  Only  Son, 
Thou,  his  own  Anointed  One, 

Thou  dost  ask  him — can  it  be  ? — 
"  Why  hast  thou  forsaken  me  ?  " 

4  Lord,  should  fear  and  anguish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Thou,  who  once  was  thus  bereft 
That  thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left, 
Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 

In  the  gloom  to  know  thee  nigh. 

J.  Ellerton,  1875. 

Printed  by  permission  of  the  Oxford  University  Press. 


28 


ffi 


A 


lpassionti&e 


L.M. 


e 


Geistliche  Lieder,  Wittenberg,  1539. 

-I 1- 


P 


r 

of 

I- 


zi 


z2: 


We 


13; 


zz 


sing 


the 


*3t 


I 

praise 


him 


who 


•& 


J. 


53 


died, 


?Z 


^fefe 


Of       him   who  died    up    -    on      the.  .  cross  ;The     sin  -  ner's   hope   let 


W3 


zz 


\i/ 


^lWW 


2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

In  shining  letters,  '  God  is  love ' : 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross  l   it  takes  our  guilt  away, 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up ; 

It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup; 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  the  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love; 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly, 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

I.  Watts,  1707. 
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The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men  and  all  things 

Created  make  reply. 
The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  to  meet  thee  went: 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 

Before  thee  we  present. 
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To  thee  before  thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise 
To  thee  now  high  exalted 

Our  melody  we  raise. 
Thou  didst  accept  their  praises  ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
Theodulph  of  Orleans,  c.  820; 
Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1859. 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah,  look  how  patiently  he  hangs ! 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  1 

3  Seven  time  he  spake — seven  words  of  love; 

And  all  three  hours  his  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men: — 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  1 

4  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
A  broken  heart  love's  cradle  is ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified ! 

3  O  Love  of  God  I   O  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
And  victory  remains  with  love, 
For  he,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1849. 
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Mighty  Victim,  from  the  sky 
Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  thee  lie, 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 
Now  no  more  can  death  appal, 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthral ; 
Thou  hast  opened  paradise, 
And  in  thee  thy  Saints  shall  rise. 
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Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy — 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy  ; 
From  sin's  power  do  thou  set  free 
Souls  new-born,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise, 
Fathe.-,  unto  thee  we  raise ; 
Risen  Lord,  all  praise  to  thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be  I 

10th  Century ; 
7Y.  Robert  Campbell,  185a 
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2  Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendour, 
With  the  royal  Feast  of  feasts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render; 
Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Who  with  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 

Jesus'  Resurrection  1 

3  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  thee  as  a  mortal : 
But  to-day  amidst  thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  thy  peace  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing. 

St.  John  of  Damascus,  c.  750; 
Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1859. 
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2  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives! 

I  too  unto  life  must  waken ; 
He  will  have  me  where  he  is, 

Shall  my  courage  then  be  shaken  ? 
Shall  I  fear  ?   Or  could  the  Head 
Rise  and  leave  his  members  dead? 
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3  Nay,  too  closely  am  I  bound 
Unto  him  by  hope  for  ever ; 
Faith's  strong  hand  the  rock  hath  found, 

Grasped  it,  and  will  leave  it  never; 
Not  the  ban  of  death  can  part 
From  its  Lord  the  trusting  heart. 

L.  Henrietta  of  Brandenburg  (?),  1653; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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Jesus  lives  !  for  me  he  died  ; 

Then  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 
Praise  to  him  and  glory  giving : 
Freely  God  doth  aid  dispense 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 
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Jesus  lives !  my  heart  knows  well 

Nought  shall  me  from  Jesus  sever, 
Life  nor  death  nor  powers  of  hell 
Part  me  now  from  him  for  ever : 
God  will  be  a  sure  defence ; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


Jesus  lives  I  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath 
When  I  pass  its  gloomy  portal : 
Faith  shall  cry,  as  fails  each  sense, 
•  Lord,  thou  art  my  confidence.' 

C.  F.  Gellert,  1757  ; 
7Y.  Frances  E.  Cox,  1864. 
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2  Draw  us  to  thee;   enlighten 

These  hearts  to  find  thy  way, 
That  else  the  tempests  frighten, 
Or  pleasures  lure  astray, 

3  Draw  us  to  thee ;   and  teach  us 

E'en  now  that  rest  to  find, 
Where  turmoils  cannot  reach  us, 
Nor  cares  weigh  down  the  mind. 


4  Draw  us  to  thee ;   nor  leave  us 
Till  all  our  path  is  trod, 
Then  in  thine  arms  receive  us, 
And  bear  us  home  to  God. 

F.  Funcke,  1686 ; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 

(55  ) 


37 


•M- 


Bscension 


8  7.8  7.8  8  7. 


m& 


The.. 


Lord 


Y 

as 

I 


I 
cend    -     eth 


Etlich  Christlich  Lieder, 
Wittenberg,  1524. 


f 


up 


yf 


on   .    .  high, 


i^f 


22: 


T=" 


1^ 


J — I 


J4-W-0 


* 


Z^ 


-t 


231 


~^r 


ict 


22: 


zr 


r  > 


-<&- 


Loud     an  -  thems  round  him         swell   -    ing :    The     Lord  hath  tri  -  umphed 


m$-^H=±U 


-*^& 


trr 


^LJ 


3^ 


J-J>, 


■^i-i 


^.~T=r- 


1 


I 


~# 


4-^J 1- 


t^^FP 


glo    -   rious  -  ly, 


I      [J\      1 


-L--  i- 


r^1^ 


v 


power  and    might     ex 


eel    - 


j£# 


«- 


yfc^ 


^g 


zz 


I 

ling 


53 


_p- 


=P 


r 


f- 


:M 


■=t 


m 


T± 


C?" 


1 


i^ri 


23 


I'1  '  L' 


^2: 


^T 


*T  T  r^9- 


^  i  LP 


p 


\      ^i  1-1 


s 


I 

Hell     and    the  .  .  grave    are      cap  -  tive    led  :     Lo,     he  .  .    re  -  turns,  our 


-e»- 


-*~J-  J-    *J      -J-       K        i        , 

f-r^— r-U-£Q^ 


io: 


(36) 


ascension 


"<> 


r— r 


^ 


M 


Z 


w=^ 


*^ 


B 


1^1      I- 


=F 


glo    -    nous  Head,      To        his 


nal 


dwell 


J-J  J- 


ing. 


-«- 


I£2 


^=?2I 


3  The  heavens  with  joy  receive  their  Lord: 

O  day  of  exultation  1 
By  Saints,  by  Angel-hosts  adored 

For  his  so  great  salvation  : 
O  earth,  adore  thy  glorious  King, 
His  Rising,  his  Ascension  sing 

With  grateful  adoration. 

3  By  Saints  in  earth  and  Saints  in  heaven, 
With  songs  for  ever  blended, 
All  praise  to  Christ  our  King  be  given, 

Who  hath  to  heaven  ascended : 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  of  heaven's  resplendent  host, 
^n  bright  array  extended. 

A.  T.  Russell,  1848,  and  W.  W.  How,  1854 
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Come,  my  new  life  to  cherish, 
My  constant  guest  abide ; 

Lest  after  all  I  perish, 

Daily  new  strength  provide : 

My  heart  make  clean  and  sound, 

That  I  due  praise  may  render, 

And  worthy  service  tender 
To  thine  allegiance  bound. 
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3  According  to  thy  pleasure 
My  term  of  days  dispose ; 
And  when  they  reach  their  measure, 
And  earthly  scenes  must  close, 
Spirit  of  holy  faith, 
In  that  dread  hour  be  near  me, 
With  gladsome  thoughts  to  cheer  me, 
Of  life  that  knows  no  death. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1653  ; 
Tr.  Frances  E.  Cox,  1864. 
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3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray ; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 

S.  Brown,  1720  (altered  1769) 
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From  thy  throne,  as  April  shower, 

Thou  descendest,  heavenly  One, 
Freighted  with  thy  sevenfold  dower, 

From  the  Father  and  the  Son : 
Bring  me,  noble  Guest  divine, 
God's  own  blessings — they  are  thine, 

Freely  dealt  at  thy  good  pleasure: 

Fill  me  in  abundant  measure. 

Save,  uphold,  and  go  before  me: 

Fainting,  be  my  staff  and  rod: 
Dying,  to  new  life  restore  me, 

Buried,  be  my  grave,  O  God : 
From  the  dust  when  I  arise, 
Come,  exalt  me  to  the  skies, 

Where  thou  wilt  in  realms  supernal 

Feed  thy  saints  with  joys  eternal. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1648; 
Tr.  G.  R.  Woodward,  1904. 

(  61  ) 
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Sun  of  Love,  when  thou  dost  greet  me 

All  my  heart  with  joy  is  stirred; 
And  it  upward  flies  to  meet  thee, 

Gladsome  as  yon  little  bird. 
Shine  thou  in  me  clear  and  bright, 
Till  I  learn  to  praise  thee  right ; 
On  the  narrow  way  now  speed  me, 
Let  not  darkness  e'er  mislead  me. 
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Bless  to-day  what  I  am  doing, 

Bless  whate'er  I  have  and  love; 
With  the  morn  my  pow'rs  renewing, 

Let  me  ne'er  from  virtue  rove; 
By  thy  Spirit  strengthen  me 
In  the  faith  that  leads  to  thee, 
So  through  life  to  journey  fearless, 
Heir  of  heaven,  to  glories  peerless. 

Anon.,  1690; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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2  Lead  me  and  forsake  me  never, 

Guide  my  wand'rings  by  thy  Word; 
As  thou  hast  been  be  thou  ever 

My  defence,  my  refuge,  Lord. 
Never  safe  except  with  thee, 
Thou  my  faithful  guardian  be. 

3  0  my  God,  I  now  commend  me 

Wholly  to  thy  mighty  hand; 
All  the  powers  that  thou  dost  lend  me 

Let  me  use  at  thy  command; 
Thou  my  boast,  my  strength  divine, 
Keep  me  with  thee,  I  am  thine. 


H.  Albert,  1643 ; 
7>.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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Christliche  Psalmen,  1587. 
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2  When  night  had  closed  around  me, 
The  darkness  helpless  found  me ; 
But  happy  was  my  sleeping 

In  his  most  gracious  keeping. 

3  With  joy  I  still  discover 

Thy  light,  O  Lord,  my  Lover; 
My  thanks  shall  be  the  spices 
Of  morning  sacrifices. 
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Or  this  setting  in  common  time:- 
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4  Be  thou  my  only  treasure, 
Fulfil  in  me  thy  pleasure, 
Thy  word  my  spirit  feeding, 
Thy  light  still  onward  leading. 

5  Thy  love,  which  once  did  find  me, 
To  thee  shall  ever  bind  me; 

My  life  to  thee  be  tending 
Beginning,  middle,  ending. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1648 ; 
7>.  J.  C.   Jacobi,  1720. 
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2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 
Send  down  thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inmost  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray ; 

3  And  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  name; 
His  powerful  succour  we  implore, 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 

4  May  he  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness; 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend, 
And  bring  us  to  a  prosp'rous  end. 

5  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  morn 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne; 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  thee. 

St.  Ambrose,  c.  380; 
TV.  J.  Chandler,  1837. 
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O  gently  grant  thy  blessing, 

That  we  may  do  thy  will, 
No  more  thy  ways  transgressing, 

Our  proper  task  fulfil; 
With  Peter's  full  affiance 

Let  down  our  nets  again, 
If  thou  art  our  reliance, 

Our  toil  will  not  be  vain. 


Thou  art  the  Vine, — O  nourish 

The  branches  graft  in  thee, 
And  let  them  grow  and  flourish 

A  fair  and  fruitful  tree  ; 
Thy  Spirit  put  within  us, 

And  let  his  gifts  of  grace 
To  all  good  actions  win  us. 

That  best  may  show  his  praise. 

J.  MUHLMANN,  l6l8; 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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Sav  our,  to  thy  Father  bear 
This  our  feeble  evening  prayer  : 
Thou  hast  seen  how  oft  to-day 
We  like  sheep  have  gone  astray  ; 
Worldly  thoughts  and  thoughts  of 
pride, 

Wishes  to  thy  Cross  untrue, 
Secret  faults  and  undescried 

Meet  thy  spirit-piercing  view  ; 
Blessed  Saviour,  yet  through  thee 
Pray  that  these  may  pardoned  be. 


Blessed  Trinity,  be  near 
Through  the  hours  of  darkness  drear ; 
Then  when  shrinks  the  lonely  heart, 
Thou,  O  God,  most  present  art. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

\Vratch  o'er  our  defenceless  head  ; 
Let  thy  Angels'  guardian-host 

Keep  all  evil  from  our  bed, 
Till  the  flood  of  morning  rays 
Wakes  us  to  a  song  of  praise. 

J.  Anstice,  1836. 
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This  day's  sins,  O  pardon,  Saviour, 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour, 

Envy,  pride,  and  vanity  ; 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

O  thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  1 


From  enticements  of  the  devil, 
From  the  might  of  spirits  evil, 

Be  our  shield  and  panoply  ; 
Let  thy  power  this  night  defend  us, 
And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 

And  angelic  company 


4  Whilst  the  night-dews  are  distilling, 
Holy  Ghost,  each  heart  be  filling 

With  thine  own  serenity  ; 
Softly  let  the  eyes  be  closing, 
Loving  souls  on  thee  reposing, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity. 

G.  Rawson,  1853. 
(  72  ) 


48 


evening 


776.778. 


H.   ISAAK. 

Ein  Auszug  guter  .  .  .  Liedlrin,  1539. 
Composed  c.  1490. 

J — 1 — , — -+- 


a^3s 


Z3 


=P^ 


f* 


2^ 


+    0^ 


f: 


1      r  1      i- 

Now     all     the    woods  are 


r^rr 


f  -&- 


fii:^^ 


sleep    -    ing, 


And 
I 


night    and    still  -  ness 


<± 


o      P 


^=p: 


-^ 


f^rt 


f 


^  „         1  1 

1 

1— 

1— 

J     "'I 

w          0 

creep 

mi.    *  J  J 

i 

ing 

1 

O'er 

ci    - 

1 
1 — e> — 

-0- 
1 
ty. 

1 

-0- 

1 

man 

1 

G> 

r 

and 

1 

G> 

1 — gJ u 

beast; 

j 

^> — 2 

=N 

— P— 

1      1         ' 

1 — t 

=t= 

— 1 

=F=* 

-^ \ 

$ 


^4 


J I- 


:o: 


:or 


4? 


-*-•- 


w 


IG1 


P  P 


1    rrrr-r: 

But    thou,  my  heart,    a    -    wake    .    .  thee, 
J       J       I      .-H_J        I'TXJ-^- 


^r 


-rtr?*- 


To        pray'r    a   -  while  be 

-I r— <• — Si      Fl 


« 


H 


1^1       I"' 


±^t 


e 


r?    g    <> 


w 


zS: 


^ 


thee, 


ZZ 


flP 


take 


■<s>- 
"p" 
And 


praise 


~P"       -S- 
thy 


Ma 

1 


ker 


1      1 

ere      thou    rest 

J-      J  J 


\f; 


-P    P        P 


t— r^- 


T* 


1 


t—r 


■p- 


My  Jesu,  stay  thou  by  me, 
And  let  no  foe  come  nigh  me, 

Safe  sheltered  by  thy  wing ; 
But  would  the  foe  alarm  me, 
O  let  him  never  harm  me, 

But  still  thine  angels  round  me  sing  1 
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3  My  loved  ones,  rest  securely, 
From  every  peril  surely 

Our  God  will  guard  your  heads ; 
And  happy  slumbers  send  you, 
And  bid  his  hosts  attend  you,     [beds 
And  golden-armed  watch  o'er  youi 
P.  Gerhardt,  1648; 
7V.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1856. 
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Brightness  of  the  eternal  city ! 

Light  of  every  faithful  soul ! 
Safe  beneath  thy  sheltering  pity, 

Let  the  tempests  past  me  roll : 
Now  it  darkens  far  and  near, 
Still,  my  God,  still  be  thou  here ; 
Thou  canst  comfort  and  thou  only, 
When  the  night  is  long  and  lonely. 
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Have  I  e'er  from  thee  departed, 

Now  I  seek  thy  face  again, 
And  thy  Son,  the  loving-hearted, 

Made  our  peace  through  bitter  pain. 
Yes,  far  greater  than  our  sin, 
Though  it  still  be  strong  within, 
Is  the  Love  that  fails  us  never, 
Mercy  that  endures  for  ever. 


O  thou  mighty  God,  now  hearken 

To  the  prayer  thy  child  hath  made ; 
Jesu,  while  the  night-hours  darken 

Be  thou  still  my  hope,  my  aid ; 
Holy  Ghost,  on  thee  1  call, 
Friend  and  Comforter  of  all, 
Hear  my  earnest  prayer,  O  hear  me ! 
Lord,  thou  nearest,  thou  art  near  me. 

J.  Rist,  1642; 
7V.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, — 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

I.  Watts,  1719;  Alt.  J.  Wesley,  1736—7. 
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2  Come,  ye  sons  of  human  race, 
In  this  chorus  take  your  place  ; 
And  amid  the  mortal  throng 
Be  ye  masters  of  the  song. 
Let,  in  praise  of  God,  the  sound 
Run  a  never-ending  round, 
That  our  song  of  praise  may  be 
Everlasting  as  is  he. 


3  So  this  huge,  wide  orb  we  see 
Shall  one  choir,  one  temple  be, 
And  our  song  shall  overclimb 
All  the  bounds  of  space  and  time, 
And  ascend  from  sphere  to  sphere 
To  the  great  Almighty's  ear; 
Then,  O  come,  in  pious  lays 
Sound  we  God  Almighty's  praise. 

G.  Wither,  1641. 
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2  My  song  in  thy  great  loveliness 

Both  day  and  night  shall  centre; 
Amidst  all  wants  and  feebleness 

I'll  on  thy  service  venture: 
My  life's  whole  stream  for  thee  shall  flow; 
O  may,  by  all  I  speak  or  do, 

Thy  holy  name  be  praised, 
And  all  that  thou  hast  done  for  me, 
Upon  my  heart  indelibly 

For  ever  be  impressed. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1648;   Tr.  J.  Gambold,  1746. 
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With  dawn  and  sunset  light 
Thy  glory  thou  preparest ; 
By  wind  and  storm  thy  might, 
Thy  love  by  calm,  declarest ; 
The  rainbows  thou  dost  bend 

Speak  peace  to  us  afar  : 

At  night-time  thou  canst  send 

A  word  from  every  star. 

On  earth,  in  heav'n  above, 
One  anthem  life  is  singing  ; 

The  creatures  as  they  rove, 
The  bird  in  beauty  winging, 
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The  wave  with  rhythmic  call, 
The  music  of  the  wind, 

The  lake,  the  waterfall, 
Praise  one  Creator's  mind. 

Shall  we,  whom  God  has  made 

Than  Angels  little  lower, 
Not  join  the  homage  paid 

And  hymn  th'  almighty  power, 
Till  hearts  have  all  confess'd 
This  truth  with  lips  sincere, 
That  he  alone  can  rest 

Who  finds  God  everywhere  ? 
H.  D.  Rawnsley,  1904. 
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J.  Cruger. 
Praxis  Pietatis,  1647. 
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O  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever- joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us, 
And  keep  us  in  his  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 


_£2, 


(   8l    ) 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  him  who  reigiis 
With  them  in  highest  heaven, — 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 
M.  Rinkart,  1636  (?)  ; 
7V.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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2  The  angel-host,  O  King  of  kings, 

Thy  praise  for  ever  telling, 
In  earth  and  sky  all  living  things 

Beneath  thy  shadow  dwelling, 
Adore  the  wisdom  which  could  span 
And  pow'r  which  formed  creation's  plan: 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory. 

3  Thus  all  my  toilsome  way  along 

I  sing  aloud  thy  praises, 
That  men  may  hear  the  grateful  song 

My  voice  unwearied  raises: 
Be  joyful  in  the  Lord,  my  heart ; 
Both  soul  and  body  bear  your  part ; 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory. 

J.  J.  Schutz,  1675 ;  Tr.  Frances  E.  Cox,  1864. 
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2  Well  he  loved  his  Son  eternal, 
Yet  that  only  Son  he  gave, 
Me,  like  brand  from  fire  infernal, 

With  his  precious  blood  to  save. 
O  what  love  beyond  dimension  1 
Fails  my  spirit,  fain  but  weak, 
Fitly  of  such  love  to  speak, 
Baffling  human  comprehension. 
Heav'n  and  earth  may  pass  away, 
But  his  mercies  last  for  ay. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1653 ; 
7>.  G.  R.  Woodward,  1905. 
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t  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed; 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make ; 
We  are  his  folk,  he  doth  us  feed  ; 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 


3  O  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 


4  For  why?     The  Lord  our  God  is  good; 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shal    from  age  to  age  endure. 

W.  Kethe,  1560. 
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All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 
Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded, 

Till  thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 

With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded; 

Thou  alone  to  God  canst  win  us, 

Thou  must  work  all  good  within  us. 
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3  Glorious  Lord,  thyself  impart ; 

Light  of  light  from  God  proceeding, 
Open  thou  our  eyes  and  heart, 

Help  us  by  thy  Spirit's  pleading. 
Hear  the  cry  thy  people  raises, 
Hear,  and  bless  our  pray'rs  and  praises. 

T.  Clausnitzer,  1663; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!   Thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore: 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 

Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord! 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!   all 

Heav'n's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord! 

J.  Montgomery,  1836. 
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A.  Hammerschmiedt's 
F«£-,  5m5-  Mwrf  Dancklieder,  1658. 
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2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 

To  thy  living  waters  lead  me, 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me ; 
Bless  thy  word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  thou  dost  love. 

3  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  singing, 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away, 

All  my  soul  to  thee  up  springing, 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given 
How  they  worship  thee  in  heaven. 

4  Rest  in  me  and  I  in  thee, 

Build  a  Paradise  within  me; 
O  reveal  thyself  to  me, 

Blessed  Love,  who  diedst  to  win  me ; 
Fed  from  thy  exhaustless  urn, 
Pure  and  bright  my  lamp  shall  burn. 

B.  Schmolck,  1714; 
7Y.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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M.  Luther. 
Walther's  MS.  Part-Book,  1530. 
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Thla  and  the  line  following  have  been  slightly  adapted  to  suit  the  metre  of  the  English  translation. 
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2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can, 
Full  soon  were  we  down -ridden  ; 
But  for  us  fights  the  proper  Man, 
Whom  God  himself  hath  bidden. 
Ask  ye,  Who  is  this  same  ? 
Christ  Jesus  is  his  name, 
The  Lord  Sabaoth's  Son ; 
He,  and  no  other  one, 
Shall  conquer  in  the  battle. 


God's  word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 

One  moment  will  not  linger, 
But,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course; 
'Tis  written  by  his  finger. 

And  though  they  take  our  life, 
Goods,  honour,  children,  wife, 
Yet  is  their  profit  small; 
These  things  shall  vanish  all, 
The  city  of  God  remaineth. 

M.  Luther,  1529;  Tr.  T.  Carlyle,  1831. 
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2  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 

But  man  is  thy  peculiar  care : 
My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 


3  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast; 
There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows, 
And  we  the  living  water  taste: 
Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  thy  presence,  gracious  Lord; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

I.  Watts,  17 19. 
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What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail    hee, 
These  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs? 

What  can  it  help  if  thou  bewail  thee 
O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies  ? 

Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 

The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 
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3  Sing,  pi  ay,  and  keep  his  ways  unswerving; 
So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  trust  his  word, — though  undeserving, 

Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee ; 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  him  indeed. 

G.  Neumark,  1641 ; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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2  My  sins  assail  me  sore, 
But  I  despair  no  more: 
I  trust  in  Christ  who  loves  me, 
From  this  Rock  nothing  moves  me, 
Since  I  can  all  surrender 
To  him,  my  soul's  defender. 


(  100) 


£rust  in  6o& 


Or  this  setting  : — 
n    h                       .         i         l 

| 

II        1      1 

jL  b!? 

— 1 — d — ^ — **" 

— <«5»— 

-     &— 

&     rJL     q1     c> 

In 

God,     my    faith  -  ful 
I         1       J      J- 

tjc 1 

God, 

1 
I 

1 

H — Rfi — r— 

trust  when  dark  my 
1           •         1 

road  ; 

:?):.  -   "- 

r-1   ■       r  1*  r» 



^^ — 1 — 

H    i 

— {** 

L=^ £-* O i 1 

1           1              1           * 

I 


g'     fl      g      8 


:^? 


^ 


* 


22: 


■i     ,    1 

Though  ma  -  ny     woes    o'er  -    take   . 


i— rr 


Yet      he     will     not      for 

I 


me, 


J. 


i 


^J. 


^--»\fiL 


^ 


S: 


I«Q *■—+- 


HS>~ 


-ZZ 


-^rr 


R*^ 

•7N 

I 

~" o — 

I 
G> 

rJ 

J            I            I                                      I 
—& & & « r*— 

y— 

■?aV    k 

sake     .      .   me; 

^d         ! 

-p S= ^ 

I 
His 

— I 

I 

love 

— t 

it  .  .    is        doth        send      .      .  them, 

'^4— 

"  G 

v         -     ■  r  - 

I 

— =\ i-^r— ^r M [ 

i 


5 


_£2_ 


23 


^ 


^ 


^£^ 


T 

best  .  . 


And 


when 


'tis  . 


will 

J. 


end 


a&J; 


l 


them. 


**- 


3E 


I 

3  If  death  my  portion  be, 
Then  death  is  gain  to  me, 
And  Christ  my  life  for  ever, 
From  whom  no  detth  can  sever. 
Come  when  it  may.  he'll  shield  me, 
To  him  I  wholly  yield  me. 

Geistliche  Psalmen,  1607; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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Owing  to  the  omission  of  Bach's  flute  accompaniment  this  setting  has  been  slightly  adapted. 


I  know  thy  thoughts  are  ever 

Of  peace  and  love  towards  me, 
Thy  purpose  changes  never, 

Could  I  but  build  on  thee  1 
That  thou  fulfillest  surely 

Thy  promises,  dear  Lord, 
Here  I  can  stand  securely, 

My  life  is  in  thy  wopd. 


(  102) 


3  Then  let  thy  faith  be  stronger, 
My  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears ; 
Thou  soon  shalt  weep  no  longer, 

Though  bitter  now  thy  tears; 
The  Saviour's  love  hath  found  thee, 

He  comes,  he  comes  at  last ; 

His  light  is  breaking  round  thee, 

The  clouds  and  storms  are  past. 

J.  F.  L.  Dreves,  1813; 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  he  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed ; 

But  yet  in  love  he  sought  me, 
And  on  his  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth  ; 
And  O  what  transport  of  delight 
From  thy  pure  chalice  floweth  1 


6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never : 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 
Within  thy  house  for  ever. 

H.  W.  Baker,  1868. 
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2  The  Lord  was  King  ere  time  began, 

His  reign  is  everlasting  : 
When  high  the  floods  in  tumult  ran, 

Their  foam  to  heaven  up-casting, 
He  made  the  raging  waves  his  path: 
The  sea  is  mighty  in  its  wrath, 

But  God  on  high  is  mightier. 

3  Thy  testimonies,  Lord,  are  sure  ; 

Thy  realm  fears  no  commotion ; 
Firm  as  the  earth,  whose  shores  endure 

Th'  eternal  toil  of  ocean : 
And  thou  with  perfect  peace  wilt  bless 
Thy  faithful  flock  ;   for  holiness 
Becomes  thine  house  for  ever. 

J.  Montgomery,  1822. 
(  105) 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile  ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile 
With    sudden    greens    and    herbage 

crowned, 
The  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 


Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

J.  Addison, 
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Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 
Though  now  this  cup  in  drinking 
May  bitter  seem  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  take  it  all,  unshrinking. 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day ; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart. 


Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 

Here  shall  my  stand  be  taken  ; 
Though    sorrow,   need,   or  death   be 
Yet  am  I  not  forsaken ;  [mine, 

My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there  ; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  so  to  him  I  leave  it  all. 

S.  Rodigast,  1676; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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Since  thou  my  God,  my  Father  art, 
I  know  thy  faithful  loving  heart 
Will  ne'er  forget  thy  child; 
See  I  am  poor,  I  am  but  dust, 
On  earth  is  none  whom  I  can  trust. 
(  108  ) 
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3  Yes,  Lord,  thou  art  as  rich  to-day 
As  thou  hast  been  and  shalt  to  aye — 

I  rest  on  thee  alone ; 
Thy  riches  to  my  soul  be  giv'n, 
And     'tis     enough     for     earth    and 
heav'n. 


Praise,   honour,   thanks  to  thee    be 

brought, 
For  all  things  in  and  for  me  wrought, 

By  thy  great  mercy,  Christ. 
This  one  thing  only  still  I  pray, 
O  cast  me  ne'er  from  thee  away. 
Hans  Sachs  (?),  1560; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own ; 
But  thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  thee. 


I  could  not  do  without  thee ; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  need ; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessed  Lord,  but  thine. 


I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneness 

The  river  must  be  pass'd  ; 
But  thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "It  is  I." 

Frances  R.  Havergal, 
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I  need  thee,  precious  Jesu, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


I  need  thee,  precious  Jesu ; 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trouble, 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 


I  need  thee,  precious  Jesu, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  thy  throne  ; 
There,  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesu, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 

F.  Whitfield,  1855. 
(  »i  ) 
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P.  Sohren's  Praxis  Pietatis,  1668. 
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SALVE   CORDIS    GAUDIUM. 

2  Thousand  times  I  think  of  thee 

My  Redeemer  ; 
Only  yearn  thy  face  to  see, 

My  Redeemer ; 
Longing  for  thy  company, 

My  Redeemer;   Jesu,  my  Redeemer. 

3  Feed  me,  ev'ry  want  supply, 

Bread  of  heaven; 
Slake  my  thirst,  or  else  I  die, 

From  thy  fountain ; 
Let  me  on  thy  bosom  lie, 

Gentle  Jesu;    comfort  of  the  weary. 


4  I  am  sickly;  make  me  whole, 
Good  Physician; 
Feeble,  strengthen  thou  my  soul, 

Sweetest  Jesu ; 
When  my  passing  bell  shall  toll, 
Be  my  solace;   be  my  solace,  Jesu. 

Johann  Flitner,  i66i  ; 
Tr.  G.  R.  Woodward,  1910. 
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J.  Cruger. 
Praxis  Pietatis,  1653. 
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2  In  thine  arm  I  rest  me, 
Foes  who  would  molest  me 

Cannot  reach  me  here  ; 
Though  the  earth  be  shaking, 
Every  heart  be  quaking, 

Jesus  calms  my  fear; 
Sin  and  hell  in  conflict  fell 
With  their  bitter  storms  assail 

Jesus  will  not  fail  me. 


thee. 


me, 


(»5) 


3  Hence,  all  fears  and  sadness, 
For  the  Lord  of  gladness, 

Jesus,  enters  in  ; 
They  who  love  the  Father, 
Though  the  storms  may  gather, 

Still  have  peace  within  ; 
Yea,  whate'er  I  here  must  bear, 
Still  in  thee  lies  purest  pleasure, 

Jesus,  priceless  treasure. 
J.  Franck,  1653 ; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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2  High-throned  on  heav'n's  eternal  hill, 
In  number,  weight  and  measure  still, 

Thou  sweetly  orderst  all  that  is : 
And  yet  thou  deignst  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I  with  thee 

Enthroned  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 


3  Fountain  of  good,  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee;  no  want  thy  fulness  knows ; 

What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire  ? 
Yes,  self-sufficient  as  thou  art, 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart ; 
This,  only  this,  thou  dost  require. 

J.  SCHEFFLER,  1 668  J 

7V.  J.  Wesley,  1739. 
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2  O  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain, 

Pierced  through  and  through  with 
bitter  woe ; 
O  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 
That  we  eternal  joy  might  know: 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  thine  to  be. 

3  O  Love,  of  whom  is  truth  and  light, 

The  Word  and  Spirit,  life  and  power, 
Whose  heart  was  bared  to  them  that 
smite, 
To  shield  us  in  our  trial  hour : 


4  O  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  ay, 

Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead ; 
O  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 
Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead : 

5  O  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 

From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours; 
O  Love,  who  once  above  yon  skies 
Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers : 

J.  SCHEFFLER,  1657; 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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2  O  mighty  King!   no  time  can  dim  thy  glory  1 
How  shall  I  spread  abroad  thy  wondrous  story? 
How  shall  I  find  some  worthy  gift  to  proffer? 
What  dare  we  offer? 
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3  I'll  think  upon  thy  mercy  hour  by  hour 

I'll  love  thee  so  that  earth  must  lose  her  power; 
To  do  thy  will  shall  be  my  sole  endeavour 
Henceforth  for  ever. 

St.  Anselm,  1050 ; 
Tr.  J.  Hbermann,  1630;   Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die : 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 

Only  from  thy  smile  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine  ; 

Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 
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I 

Whilst  I  feel  thy  love  to  me, 

Every  object  teems  with  joy; 
May  I  ever  walk  with  thee, 

For  'tis  bliss  without  alloy : 
Let  me  but  thyself  possess, 

Total  sum  of  happiness  : 
Perfect  peace  I  then  shall  prove, 

Heav'n  below  and  heav'n  above. 
A.  M.  Toplady,  1774. 
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Walther's  MS.  Part-Book. 
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2  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee  ; 
Yet,  while  I  seek  but  find  thee  not, 
No  peace   my   wand'ring  soul  shall 
see; 
O,  when  shall  all  my  wand'rings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward  tend  ? 


Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to 
share  ? 

Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  I 

Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 

When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 


Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All ! " 
To  feel  thy  pow'r,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

G.  Tersteegen,  1729;  7>.  J.  Wesley,  1738, 
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If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us  ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 


When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief, 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience ; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 


Jesu,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
Heav'nly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  fatherland. 


N.  L.  von  Zinzendorf,  1778; 
Tr.  Jane  Borthwick,  1846. 
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2  Take  up  thy  cross;   let  not  its  weight 

Fill  thy  weak  soul  with  vain  alarm ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame ; 

And  let  thy  foolish  pride  be  still : 
The  Lord  refused  not  e'en  to  die 
Upon  a  Cross  on  Calvary's  hill. 

4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  his  strength, 

And  calmly  sin's  temptations  brave; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home ; 
It  points  to  glory  o'er  the  grave. 

5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  on, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

C.  W.  Everest,  1833. 
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J.  S.  Bach  (?) 
Choralgesdnge,  1786. 
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2  Then,  O  my  Father,  hear  my  cry, 
Grant  me  true  judgment  from  on  high, 
On  my  own  will  I  would  not  build; 
Be  thou  my  Friend  and  Counsellor, 
So  what  is  best  shall  be  fulfilled. 


3  Grant  us  what  is  our  truest  good, 
And  not  what  pleases  flesh  and  blood; 

Our  inmost  spirits  do  thou  prove, 
Our  highest  aim,  our  best  delight, 
Shall  be  thy  glory  and  thy  love. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1656; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 
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B.  Schmid's 
Tabulaturbuch,  1577. 
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Rich  are  thy  gifts!    'Twas  God  that  gave 
Body  and  soul,  and  all  I  have 

In  this  poor  life  of  labour ; 
O  grant  that  I  may  through  thy  grace 
Use  all  my  pow'rs  to  show  thy  praise, 

And  serve  and  help  my  neighbour ; 
From  all  false  doctrine  keep  me,  Lord; 
All  lies  and  malice  from  me  ward; 
In  every  cross  uphold  thou  me, 
That  I  may  bear  it  patiently; 

Lord  Jesu  Christ ! 
My  God  and  Lord !  My  God  and  Lord ! 
In  death  thy  comfort  still  afford. 

M.    SCHALLING,    I57I  J 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth, 
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Fritzsch's  Himmelslust,  1679. 
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2  And  grant  me,  Lord,  to  do 

With  ready  heart  and  willing, 
Whate'er  thou  shalt  command, 

My  calling  here  fulfilling ; 
And  do  it  when  I  ought 

With  all  my  strength,  and  bless 
The  work  I  thus  have  wrought, 

For  thou  must  give  success. 
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3  If  dangers  gather  round, 

Still  keep  me  calm  and  fearless ; 
Help  me  to  bear  the  cross 

When  life  is  dark  and  cheerless; 
To  overcome  my  foe 

With  words  and  actions  kind; 
When  counsel  I  would  know, 
Good  counsel  let  me  find, 

J.  Heermann,  1630; 
TV.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858. 
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Ah,  how  hungers  all  my  spirit 
For  the  love  I  do  not  merit  l 
Oft  have  I,  with  sighs  fas^.-thronging, 
Thought  upon  this  food  with  longing, 
In  the  battle  well-nigh  worsted, 
For  this  cup  of  life  have  thirsted, 
For  the  Friend,  who  here  invites  us, 
And  to  God  himself  unites  us. 

Sun,  who  all  my  life  dost  brighten, 
Light,  who  dost  my  soul  enlighten, 
Joy,  the  sweetest  man  e'er  knoweth, 
Fount,  whence  all  my  being  floweth, 
At  thy  feet  I  cry,  my  Maker, 
Let  me  be  a  fit  partaker 
Of  this  blessed  food  from  heaven, 
For  our  good,  Thy  glory,  given. 

J.  Franck,  1649  and  1653; 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863. 

(130  ) 


(Boo  tbe  Creator 


86 


L.M.D. 


P.  Attaignant's 
Trente  et  quatre  chansons,  1529. 
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2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 

Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball : 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
4  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine.' 


J.  Addison,  1713. 
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2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order  in  thy  path: 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet; 
Breathe  thou  abroad  like  morning  air 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations;   far  and  nigh, 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

J.  Montgomery,  1823. 
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